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I ſead this Arrow fron: ray Bow, 
And in a Wager will de boyd. 
To hit the Mark ari br, Altos 21 AY 
It were for Fiftc >n Mine. . ond. 
Doubt not, I'l! make he Waser good, 
Or ne er believe void Reta Hoed. 
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"GrnTLeuex ARCHERS. 


HIS Gantany has been long out of 


Some 80 NB being wanting, of which we give 
Account : 
| For now at laſt, by erue induſtrious Care, 
| The Sixteen SONGS to Twenty- ſeven we mount: 
Which large Addition needs muſt pleaſe, 1 know, 
All the ingenious Yeomen of the Bow. 
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To read how Rob I x Hood and LITTLE 
| Jonr 
Brave SCARLET, STorELY, valiant, bold, 


and free, 
Each of them bravely, fairly play'd the Man, 


While E * did reign beneath the Green Hood 
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Biſbops, Fryars, likewiſe many more, 

Parred with their Gold, for to increaſe thei 
Store; 

* never would they rob or wrong the Pos. 
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HERE is ſcarce any Story ſo little 
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REFACE. 


his Country in War. But having riotouſly 
took that Way of Living, rather chuſing 

every Thicg he got, than to live in a de- 
be bebolden to any Body for his Bread. 
Canterbury, and Chief — of Eng- 


he could to ſuppreſs theſe Robbers and 
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ſeveral Stratagems were uſed to apprehend him; 
proved fruitleſs. Force he by 
* Cunning ; till at length falling ill, he went 
the better taken Care of) to Birkleys, a Nunnery 
where he defired to be let Blood ; but the Reward 
Head being very conſiderable, it proved a 
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of bleeding as he defired, he was blooded to death. 
latter End of 1395.——As to the following Song. 
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the oldeſt extant on that Subject. One Thing we 
obſerve in reading it, and that is, between ſome of the 
s we muſt ſuppoſe a conſiderable Time to paſs. Clorinda 
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Anſwer, we did not ſuppoſe two or three 
to have been ſpent in Courtſhip. And between Robin 
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I know wee how our Cricicks will refifh chis; bet I would have 


them remember, that our Poets of old ſcorned to curb the 
Poetick Fire to give Way to dull Rule. They had no tedious 
Comment upon Ariſtotle to conſult ; no Boſſu's nor Dennis's to 
guide them; or, at leaſt, thay had too much Spirit to be guided 
dy them. Their Works were the firſt Flight of a lively Ima- 
- Lination ; and Poets were looked upon, like other Eng/iGmee, 
born to live and write with Freedom. 
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great 
to ſome who knew him, by whom he was betray d; 


ich we ſhall begin this ColleQion, I think I need not 
Thing in Commenda;icn of it, being the moſt beauriful, 


be thought a very forward Girl, if, between Robin Hood's 


entertained at Gamavell Hail, and his having 
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» The Pedigree, Education, ard Marriage of 


"Ro Bin Hoop with Clorinda, Veen of Ticbury 
cafe. 


* to be related by the FDDLZN who play d at 
their mene. 


IND Gentlemen, will you be filent a while ? 
Ay, and then you ſhall hear anon 
A very good Ballad of bold Ronin Hoes, 


There bold Ronin n 
bold Robin of famous Renown. 

The Father of Robin a Foreſter was, 
and he ſhot a luſty firong Bow, 

Tuo North Country Miles and an Inch at a Shoot, 
as the Pinder of Fakefield does know 
For he brovght Adam Bell, . 

and Welliam a Cloaudoſ lee 

To ſhoot with our Forreller for Forty Marks, 
and the Forreſter beat them all three. 

His Mother wes Neice io the Coventry Knight, 
ORIG InY Men 7 tir Gur, 


For 


2 ROBIN HOOD: GARLAND. 
Por be flew the Blue Boar that hangs up at the Gate, 


or my Holt at the Bull tells a Lye. N 

Her Brother was Gamwell, of Great Gammel! Hall, 
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{ For he kifs'd her, and kiſs'd her, and ſwore a great Oath, | 

; Thou art welcome, kind Siſter, to me. N | 

fk The Morrow when Maſs bad been faid in the Chapel, | 

| | Fnmng 1+) OWN | 

3 | Squire and makes a ſtort Speech, i 

1 It, Gendemen, you're welcome all, 3 
g But not a Man here ſhall taſte my March Beer, 


Tul a Chrifmas Carol he does fing ; 7 
Then all elap d their Hands, and they ſhouted and gg, 
'Till the Hall and the Parlour d id ring, No 
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Beef, and Plumb Pies, 
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REBIN HOODs GARLAND. 


Now Mullard and Brawn, Roaſt 
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And when we came thither, we found : 


A Bow in her Hand, and a Quiyer of Arrows 
Hung dangling by her ſweet Side. 

Her Eye-brows were black, ay, and fo was her Hair, 
And ber Skin was as ſmooth a: Glaſs ; 

Her Vilage ſpoke Wiſdom and Mcdefty too ; 
Sets with Robin Hood, fuch a Lais? 

Says Robin Hood, fair Lady, whither away ? 
Oh whither, fair Lady, away? 

And ſhe made him Anſwer, —_— —— 

For To-morrow is Ti 


By the Faith of my Body, ſid bold Rebin Hood, 


I never ſaw Woman like thee ; 


And com'fi thou from Eaſt, or com'ſt thou from Wel, 
Thoa need*ſ not beg Ven ſon of me. 


However, along to my Bower you ſhall go, 


And taſte of a Forreſter's Meat: 


2x good Cheer, 
As any Man needs for to eat. 
For there was hot Ven'ſon, and Warden Pies cold, 75 
Cream clouted, and Honey-combs plenty; 


And the Servitors they were, desde Little Fobn, +; 


Good Yeomen at leaſt four and twenty. 
Clorinda ſaid, Tell me your Name, gemile Sir ; 
And be fail, *tis bold Robin Hood © 
Squire Gamnvel/, my Uncſe ; but all 
Is to dwell in the merry Sherwood : 
For 'tis a fine Life, and tis void of all Strife, 
So *cis, Sir, Clorinda reply d. | 
Bat oh, ſaid bold Robin, how ſweet would * 
If Clerinda would be my Bride! 
She bluſh'd at the Motion; yet, r 
Said, Ves, Sir, and with all my Lleart : | 
Then let ws fend for a Prieſt, ſaid Robin Hooa, 
And be married before we do part. 


| But the ſaid, it may not be fo, gentle Sir. 


For I myſt be at Titbary ſealt; _ 1 
And if Robin Hood will go thither with me, | 
I'll make him the moſt welcome Gueſt. 


ROBIN HOOD GARLAND. 
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And bid my Yeomen kiil fix Brace of Backs, 


I will not, ſaith, ſaid bold Rois: Come Jobn, 


And then, as bold Robin Hood and his ſweet Bride 


ROBIN Foo, GARLAND. 5 


Said Robin Hood, reach me that Buck, Little Fobn, 
For l' go along with my Dear; 


And meet me To-morrow juſt here. 

Before he bad ridden five Sraffordfire Miles, 
Eight Yeomeo, that were too bold, 

Bid bold Robin Head ftand, and deliver his Buck, 
A truer Tale was never told, 


Stand by me, and we'll beat them all. ; 
Then both drew their Swords, and ſocut 'em and laſh'd * em, 
That Five of the Eight did fall: 
The three that remain d call'd to Robis forQur L 
And pitifal John begg'd their Lives | 
When Job's Boon was granted, he gave them good Counlel, 
And ſent them home to their Wives, | 
This Battle was fought near Tir bury Town, 
When the Bag-Pipes baited the Ball ; 
I'm the King of the Fidlers, and I ſwear 'tis Truth ; 
And 1 call him that doubts it a Gull ; 
For | ſaw them fighting, and fddled the while; 
And Clerinda ſung, + Hey derry down! 
© The Bumpkins are beaten ; put up thy bword, Beb; 
And now let's dance into the Town." 
Before we came in it we beard a lirange Shouting, 
And all that were in it look'd madly : 
For ſame were a Bull-back, ſome 3— 
And ſome ſinging Arthar a B, adley, 
And there we ſaw Thomas, our Juſtice's Clerk, 
And Mary, to whom be was kind ; 
For Tom rode before her, and call'd Mary, Madam, 
And kifs'd her full ſweetly behiad ; 
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And ſo may your Worſhips. But we went to Dinner, 


With Thomas, and Mary, and Nan; 
They all drank u Te- lch N and told her, 
Bold Robin Hood was a fine Man. 
When Dinner was ended, Sir Roger the Parſon 
Of Dablridge was ſent for in Haſte : 
He brought an Mais Book, and bid them take Hans, 
And he join d them in Marriage ſull fatt. 


Went Hand and Hand iato thegrzen Bower, 
The Birds ſung with Pleaſure in merry Sherwood, 
And it was a mol! joyful Hour 
And when Rebin came in Sight of the Bower, 
Waere are my Yeomen ? Said . 


ROBIN HOODs GARLAND. |; 
1 
Muße ftrack up, 2c we all fell to Dancing, | 
Till the Bride and the Groom were a- bed. | 
i 
2 ROBIN HOOD' Pr e to Norrixc hau; 
in which be flew ire Forrefters, 5 
To the Tune of Beld Ron in Hood, Ce. 
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N HOOD wes a fall young Man, 
Derry, derry downs, | 
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Hood, 
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News ? What News ? Said bold Rabin 


Vos id I was no Archer, faid Robin Heod, 
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XU H00Ds GARLAND. 
With that he ſent another Arrow after him, 
Which. ſplit bis Head in Twain, | 
You have found me an Archer, ſays bold Robin Hood, 
Which will make your Wives towring, 
And wiſh that you had never ſaid the Word, 
That I couid not have drawn one String, 
The People that had lived in fair Nottingham, 
Came running out amain, 
Suppoling to have taken bold Robin Hood, 
With the Forefters that were flain. 
Some loſt Legs, and ſome loſt Arms, 
And ſome did loſe their Blood : 
But Robin he took up bis noble good Bow, 
And is gone to the merry Green Wood. 

They carried theſe Foreſters to fair Notringbam, 
As many there did know, 
They digg'd them Graves in their Church-Yard, 

And they bury'd them all on a Row. 
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3. ROBIN HOOD end the Folly PIN DER 
of WAKEFIELD. 
$hewing bow be fought with Robin Hood, Will. Scar- 
let, and Little John, « Jorg Summer's Doy. 
To an excellent Northern Tune. 


N Wakefield there lives a jolly Pinder, 
In Wakefield all on the Green, 
In # at Feld ail on the Green, 
| There 15 neither Knight nor Squire, ſaid the Pinder, 
Nor Baron ſo bold, 
Nor Baron ſo bold, 
Dare make a Trefpaſs to the Town of Fakelg, 
But his Pledge goes to the Pintold. : 
Bat his Pledge goes to the Pinfold. 


3 , „ n r 


an 


, 
* 
* 

* 
I 
A 


are | 


* 
4 l . . 
r 


ROBIN HOOD. GARLAN „ 
All this he heard three witty youn 2 
'T was Robin Hood, S. , et, 
With that they eſpy d the jolly ls. 
As be fat under a Thorn. 
Now turn again, now tucu agaia, ſaid the Pindcr, 
For a wrong Way you have gone ; 
For you have forſaken the King's Highway, 
And made a Path over the Corn. 
; O that were a great Shame, ſaid jolly Rabin; 
mee 
| he " i F 
0 "Twas Thirty _ and 1 "0 
He lean'd bis Back faſt to a Thorn, 


4 And i Fort again Se 
i And there he ta Summer's 
And a Summer's Day ſo 1. 
| »Till hos ae Hates heir broad Bucklers 
Were broken taſt in their Hands, 
— Hold thy Hand, hold thy Hand, ſaid bald Rebin Mood, 
d -: And my merry Men every one; 
: For this is one of the beſt Pinders, 
F 1} That eve: I try'd with a Sword. 
j And wilt thou now foriake thy Piader s Craft, 
8 And live in the Green Wood «ith me? 
, At Michaelmas next my Covenar comes oat, 
When every Man gathers his Fee, 
Then I'll take my blue Blade in my Hand, 
And plod o the Green Wood with thee. 
Haſt either Meat or Drink, ſaid Robin Hood, 
For my merry Men and me? 
I] have both Bread and Beef, ſaid the Pinder, 
And good le of the belt ; 
; And that's good Meat enough, ſaid Rebin Hood, 
' For ſach unbiodeu Gueſts. 
: O wilt thou ſorſake thy Pinder's Craft, 
: And go o the Green Wood with me? 
, 
z 


Thou ſhalt have a Livery twice in the Year, 
The one Green and the other Brown. 

*f Mich uelmar once was come aud gane, 

| And my Make: had paid me my Fee, 

Then would 1 ſet as little by him, 
As my Maſter doth by me. 
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4. ROBIN HOOD ad the BISHOP: 


Shewing bow Ronin went to an od Women's Houſes 
and changed Cloaths with ber, to 


Bis$HOP : ard be robbed bin of all bis Gold, and 
made bim fing Maſs. | 
Tune of Ronin Hoop end the STRANGER, 


OME Gentlemen all, and liſten a While, 
* With a bey dows, down, and a down, 
And a Story to you I'll nnfold ? 
I'll tell you how Robin Hood ſerved tde Bifbop, 
When he robbed him of his Gold. | 
As it fell out on a Sun-ſhining Day, 
| When Food eerie bi Fine? 
ö Bold Robin Hood, that Archer s 
1 In Mirth would ſpend ſome Time, 
And as he walked the Forreſt along, 
. Some Paſtime for to ſpy, 
i There was he aware of a proud Bifep, 
| And all his . | 
O what ſhall I do, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
If the Bifbop he doth take me? | 
No Mercy he'd ſhew unto me I know : 
Therefore away [I'll flee. 
Then Robin was tout, and turned him about, 
And a little Houſe there did he ſpy ; 
| And to an old Wife, to ſpare his Life, 
He aloud began to cry 


eſcape from the 


1 Why, who art thou, ſaid the Old Woman, 
3 Ja an Outlaw, as many ds know ; 
My Name it is Robin Hood. Au 
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And give me thy M 5 
y Mavrtle green: 
. Twin. unto me 
And thou m/ Arrows ſc keen. 
when that Ro'in Hood was thus 'd, 
RI $I. ng 
Spindle and T 
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Hold thy Hand, hold thy Han 

4, "Cad Robin His 
: And ſhoot not ty Arrows lo keen; * 
am Regis Head thy Mater god,. 
des hl be fee: 

came 
ov po. bop - op + bp be Cy 
Come let me ſee, and bring unto me, 
oO LO ns 

oman he ſet 

OSDIR a ; 
He went ! of 


Stand under the Green Wood 
. 
Marry, fays the 21d Wo _ 
11 __ 

y, who art than, the Bi 

Which I have here with me ? * | Why 


ROBdN HOOD. GARLAND: 


OME all ye brave Gailaats and liften a while, 
Lu With a bey drwn, down. and du, 
5 are in this Bowerwithin: 

of Reli Hood, that Archergood, 

& org I intend wo fing, | 


' ROBIN HOODs GARLAND. 
Ypon u Time it chanced ſo, 
Bold Robin in the Foreſt did ſpy 

A jolly Buecker with fe Mare 


23 


With his Fleſh to the Market did hie 


K NN ſaid 2. lie 
What Food haf? 6 


Trade unto me tell, and where thou dofſt dwell 
For I like well thy 
The Bard fr 1 ki, 
No matter where I dwell ; 

or a Butcher I am, and to 
my Fleſh to fell. 


Whar's the Fries oy en f 4 fays jolly Robin 
unto 


Come tell it ſoon me, 

And the Price of thy Mare, be ſhe never ſo dear, 
For a Batcher I fain would be. 

The Price of my Fe the Butcher replied, 
I ſoon will ſoon tell unto thee ; 

Wit b exp benny de Mare, and they are not dear; 

11 is 12 er 4 Joly Rakes 
our give 
a Four Mzrksit fhall be thy Fee: 

The ley cams caves, and far me means 
For a Butcher I fain would be. 
Now Rebin is to. 


i thaw he an Uk „ 
For a Butcher he was but young. ; 
When other Butchers no Meat could (ell, 
3} Robin he got both Gold and Fee; 
dor he fold more Meat for a Penny, 
Than others could do for three. 
t when he ſold his Meat ſo fad, 


Whic „ the Butchers of Netting la 
i To ſlady as they did itand ; 
ying, ſurely be was ſome Pr * 
That hed fold his Father's L and. 
he Butchers ſte pped to jolly Rabin, 


189 with him for io be ; Come, 


ts: ROBIN HOODs GARLAND. 
Come, Brother, one ſaid, we be all of une Trade, 
Come, will you go dine with me? 


: ce. <a 
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And a hundred Acres of 
If you pleale it for to fee ; 
And I'll make you as good Aſſaranee of it, 
The Sheriff he ſad dled his good Palfrey, 
And took three hundred Pounds in Gold ; 
And away he went with Robin Hood, 
His horned Beaſts to behold 
Away then the Sheriff and Robiz did ride 
To the Forreh of merry Shoravood; | 
Then the Sheriff did ſay, God bleſs us this Day, 
From a Man they call Robin Hod. 
But when a little farther they came, 
Bold Robin he chanced to ſpy 
An hunared Head of good fat Deer 
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6. ROBIN HOOD and the TANNER. 
Or, Ronin Hood met with bis March. 
Tune of Robin Hood and the Stranger. 


1 ; there lives a jolly Tannh:, 

With a hey down, clown, and a down. 

ones e . 

| is never a Squire in Notting f 
Dare bid bold Archer to Band. ; 


16 ROBIN Foo D: GARLAND. 
With a long Pike Staff upon bi. Shoulder, 
So well he can clear bis Way, 
By two and by three he makes them to flee, 
For he hath no Liſt to flay. 
And as be weat out in » Summer's Morning, 
Into the Foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
To view the el Dove has ran dave acd 
There did he meet with bold Rebin Hood, 
As ſoor a+ bold Noba did him eſpy, 
He thovgh be ſome Sport woulo make ; 
Thitne co: of tas he bid him to ſtand, 
And thus vatc him be: ſpake, 
Why, who art thou, thou proud Fellow, 
That ranpett ſo boldly here ? 
In truth, to be brief. thou lock 'ſt like a Thief, 
That comes tc ſteal our King's Deer. 
| Forl am a Keeper iv chis Torri, 
The King puts me in Truſt, 
To look to his Deer, that range bere and there, 
Therefore ſtop thee I muſt. 

If thou be the Keeper of this Forreſt, 
And has ſuch a great Commands 
Yet you muſt have more Partakers in Store, 

Before you make me fo ſtand. 
No I have no more Partakers in Store, 
Nor any that 1 do need. 
But 1 have a Staff of another Oak Graft, 
I know & will do the Deed. 5 
For thy Sword and thy Bow I care not a Straw, 
Nor all thy Arrows to boot ; 
a Knock upon thy bare Scop, 
| Thou canſt as well Sh——t 2s Shoot. 
1 good Fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 4 
And give better Terms unto me z 
Elſe 1 H thee correR for thy 8 


For 
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ROBIN HOOD' GARLAND. 2) 


For I have a Staff of another Oak Graft, 
Not half a Foot longer than thine. 
4 But let me meaſure, faid Jolly Robin, 
Z Before we begin the Fray; 
For I will not have mine to be longer than thine, 
For that will be counted foul Play. 

paſs not for 


| fall; 


Bones all to maſh, 


+ And alſo me tell in what Place you dwell ? 
For both af theſe fain would I know. 


— , 
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And if thou wilt forſake thy Tanner ' Trade, 


18 ROBIN HOODs GARLAND. 


God ha' Mercy, good Fellow, ſaid Jolly Robin, 
Since thou art ſo kind and free, 

And if thou wilt tan my Hide for ought, 
I'll do as muth for thee. 


To live in the Green Wood with me, 

My Name is Rebin Head, I ſwear by the Wood, 
To give thee both Gold and Fee. 

Tf thou be Robin Hood, bold Arthur reply d, 
As I think well thou art, 

Thea kioevicy eee e 
Wetwo will never part. 

But tell me, O tell me, where is Litele Jobe, 
Of a 1 fain would her; 

For u. «re ally'd by the Mother's Side, 

And be is my Kinſman near. 

Then Rebin Hood blew on his Bugle Hora, 
H: blew both loud and fhrill ; 

And quickly and anon be ſaw Little Jobn, 
Come tripping over the Hill. 

O what is the Matter 7 Then faid Lirtle Fobn, 
aſter, I pray you tell; - 

Why do you land with your Staff in your Hand, 
I fear all is not well. 

O Man, I do fand, and he makes me to ſtand, 
The Tanner that ſtands by my Side ; | 

He is a bonny Blade, and Maſler of his Trade, 
For he ſoundly has tann'd my Hide. 

He is to be gommended, then ſaid Little Jobn, 
If he ſuch a Feat can do; 

If he be ſo ſtout, we will have a Bout, 
And he ſhall tan my Hide too. 

Hold thy Hand, hold thy Hand, laid Roben Hood, 
r 1 

He's a Yeoman good, own 

8 bog wk, oj ng tf ey | 

Then Little Jobs threw his Staff away, 
As far as he could | 
And ran out of hand to Arthur-a-Bland, 
And abont his Neck did cling. 

With loving ReſpeR, there was no Neglect, 
They were neither nice or Coy 3 . 
Zach other did face with « lovely Grace, 

And both did weep for Joy. 

Then Rcbin Hood took them both by the Hands, 
And danced about the Oak Tree; For 
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, | For three merry Men, and three merry Men, 


Aud three merry Men we be. 

And ever hereafter, as long ws we live, 
Me three will be as one; 

Tue Wood it ſhall ring, and the old Wile 
+ Of Robin Hood, Arthur, and Jobs. 


fog, 
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I pray thee now me telt? 

Sad News I hear there is abroad, 

I fear all is not well. 

What is that News, the Tinker ſaid, 
Tell me without Delay ; - 


I am a Tinker by my Trade, 
: And do live at Banbury. | 
As for the News, quoth Robin Hod, 
+ It is but as I hear, 
| Two Tinkers they were ſet in the Stocks, 
TH n. . 
+ * 2 
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7. ROBIN HOOD and the Folly 
Tune of, Is Summer Time. 


| im ki greet : 
Where doſt thou dwell, quoth Robin Hood, 


TIN KER. 
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II. chat be all, the Tinker ſaid, 
As I may ſay to you, 
Your News is not worth a Fart. 
Since that they all be true. 
For drinking of good Ale and Beer, 
Lou will not loſe your Part. 
No, by my Faith, quoth Rebin Hood, 
1 love it with all my Heart. 
What News abroad, quoth R:bin Hood, 
Tell me what thou doſt hear ? 

Being thou go ſt from Town to Town, 
Some News chou need I not fear. 
All the News I have, the Tinker ſaid, 

I bear it is for Good, 
It is to {zek a bold Outlaw, 
g Which they call Robin Hood. 
I have a Warrant from the King, 
To take him where I can ; 
If you can te'l me where he is, 
I will make you a Man. 


_ The King would give an Hundred Pounds, : 


That he could but him lee: 
And if we can but now him get, 
It will ſerve thee and me. 


Let me fee the Wa: rant, ſaid Robin thud, | 


J will ſee if it be right, 
And I will do the befi I can 
For to take him this Night. 
That will I not, the Tinker ſaid, 
None with it will I truſt; 
And where be is, if you'll not tell, 
T:ke him by Force I mult. 
| But Rebis Hood perceiving well 
Ho then the Game would ge. 
If you will go to Nertingbam, 
We Mall find him I know. 
A Crab Tree Staff the Tinker had, 
Which was both good and ſtrong ; 
Robin he had a good ſtrong Blade; 
So they went both along. | 
Ard when they came to Nottingham, 
There they tock up their lan; 
And they called for Ale and Wine, 
To drink it was ro Sin. 
But Ale and Wine they drark ſo falt, 
That the Tinker he forgot 
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3 That Friend you ſpeak of, ſaid the Hoſt, 
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What Thing he was about to do, 
It fell ſo to his Lot. 

That while the Tinker fell aſleep, 
Robin made hafle away, 

And left the Tioker in the Lurch, 
For the great Shot to pay. 

But when the Tinker did awake, 
And ſaw that he was gone, 

He called out then for his Hoſt, 
And thus he made his Moan : 

I had a Warrant from the King, 
Which might have done me Good, 

That is to ſeek a bold Oatlaw, 

Some call him Robin Hood. 

But now the Warrant and Money's gone, 
Nothing I have to pay ; 


And he that promiſed to be my Friend, 
Is gone and ſei away. 


They call hm Robin Hood ; 
And when that he firſt met with you, 
He meant you little Gocd. 
Had I but known it had been he, 
When that I had him here, 
The one of us ſhould have try'd our Might, 
Which ſhould have paid full dear. 
In the mean Time I will away, 
No longer here I'll abide, 
But I will go and ſeek him out, 
Whatever me betide. 
But one Thing I would gladly know, 
What here I have to pay : 


Ten Shillings juſt, then ſaid the Hol, 
I'll pay you without Delay. 


Or elle take here my Working Bag, 


And my good Hammer too, 

And if I fight but on the Knave, 

I will then ſoon pay you. 

The only Way then ſaid the Hoſt, 
And not to ſtand in fear, 

Is to ſeek him amongſt the Parks, 
Killing of the King's Deer. 


Tue Tinker be then went with Speed, 


And made then no Deley, 
Till he had found brave bold Robin Hood, 
That they — to 


9 


21 


if 


8 — = 


22 ROBIN HOOD GARLAND. 
At 1:&t be ſpy'd him in a Park, ; 4 
Hunting then of the Deer : f 
What Knave is that, quoth Robin Hood, 1 
That doth come me ſo near? 
No Knave, no Krave, the Tinker ſaid, 
And that you ſoon ſhall know, 
Whether of us have done any Wrong, 
My Crab-Tree Staff ſhall how. 
Then Robin drew his gallant Blade, 
Made then of truſſy Steel; 
But the Tinker he laid on ſo faſt, 
That be made Robin reel. 
Then Robin's Auger did ariſe, 
He fought right manfally, 
Until be had made the Tinker 
Then almoſt fit to fly. 
With that they laid about again, 
And ply'd their Weapons faſt; 
The Tinker thraſh'd his Bones ſo ſore, 
That he made him yield at laſt. 


_ - 
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A Boon, = Boon, then Ronin cfy'd, 


$ 
If chou wilt grant it me: ; 
Bcfore 1 do it, the Tinker (aid, 
I' hang thee on this Tree. 
But the Tinker looking him about, 
Roz:s his Hon did blow; 
Then came unto him Lietle Jobn, 
And Mill Scarlet alſo. 
What is the Matter, quoth Little Jabu, 
You fit in the Highway Side; 
Here is a Tinker that ſtands by, 
That hath well paid my Hide. 
That Tinker then, ſaid Little John, 
Fain that Blade would I ſee, | 
And 1 would try what J ean do, 
4 If he'll Co as much for me. 
"But Robin then he wiſh'd them both 
They would the Quarrel ceaſe, 
That henceforth we may be as one, 
And ever live in Peace. 
And for the jovial Tinker's Part, 

A Hundred Pound I give 
In a Year to mairtain him on, 
As Jong as he doth live. 

In Manhood he is a mettled Man, 
| Anda Metal Man by Trade; 
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I never thought that any Man 

Snould have made me ſo aſraid. 
And if he will be one of us, 

We will take all one Fare, 
And whatſoever we do get, 

He ſhall have his full Share. 


So the Tinker he was content 


With them to go along. . 
And with them a Part to take ; 

And fo I end my Song. | 
$S+$443+3+++++++S4+$$+93-++$+4+ 4+ 4-4-4. 


8. ROBIN HOOD and ALLEN-A-DALE. 
Or, The Manner of Ronin Hood's re/cuing @ yeung 
Lady from an od Knight, to whom ſhe was going 1 
be married, and reftoring her to ALLEN-A-DAL E, 

ber former Love. 

Tune of Romix Hocp in the Green Wood. 


7 
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OME liften to me, you Gallants ſo free, 
All you that love Mirth for to hear, 
And I will tell you of a bold Outlaw, 
That lived in Nortingbhamſbire. 
That lived in Nottingbambire. 
As Robin Hoca in the Foreſt ſtood, 
All under the Green Wood Tree, 
There was he aware of a brave young Man, 
As fine, as fine might be. 
The Voungſter was cloathed in Scarlet red, 
In Scarlet five and gay: 
And he did friſk it over the Plain, 
And chaunted a Round-de-lay. 
As Robin Hood next —_— 
Amongſt the Leaves fo gay, 
There did he ſpy the ſame young Man 
. 
| 4 
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The Scarlet he wore the Day before, 

It was clean caſt away 

And at every Step he fetch'd a Sigh, 

_ Alack anda well-a-day ! 

Then ſiepped forth brave Lietle Fobn, 
And Midge the Miller's Son, 

Which made the young Man bend his Bow, 
When as he ſee them come. 

Stand off, Rand off, the young Man ſaid, 
What is your Will with me ? 

And when he came bold Nobis before, 

| Robin aſk'd him courteoully, 
For my merry Men and me? | 
1 have vo Money, the young Man ſaid, 
But five Shillings and a Ring; | 
And that I have kept theſe ſeven long Years, 
To have it at my Wedding. 

297 + 2s, | 
ren 

What is thy Name, then ſaid Robin Hood, 

Come tell me without any fail, 

By the Faith of my Body, then ſaid the young Man, 

My Name it is 4/{:n-a-Dale. 

What wilt thou give me, ad Rebi H 1, 

„In ready Gold or Fee, 

To help thee to thy true Love again, 
e 
No ready Gold or Fee, young en, 
But I will ſwear upon a Book. 
Thy true Servant to be, 

How many Miles is it to thy true Love, 

Dy the Faithof my Body, then faid the young Man, 
It is but five little Mile. 

Then Robin be haſted over the Plain, 
He did neither ſtint nor lin, 

Until he came unto the Church 


Where Allen ſhould keep bis Wedding. 
What doſt thou here, the Biſhop then ſaid, 
1 prickee now tell unto me? 
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am a bold Harper, quoth Robin Hood, 
And the beſt in the North Country. 


That Maſick beſt pleaſeth me. 


You ſhall have no Malick, quoth Robin Hood, 


Till the Bride and the Bridegroom I ſee. 


Which was both Grave and Old ; 

Ard after him a finikin Laſs 
Did thine like the glittering Gold. 

This is not a fit Match, gooth bold Rebin Hood, 
The Bride ſhall chſe her own Dear. 


And blew ont Blaſts two or three : 

Then Four and Twenty Bowmen bold 
Came leaping over the Lee. 

And when they came into the Charch Yard, 
Marching all on-a Row, | 

The firſt Man was Ales a Dale, 

Too give bold Rebin his Bow. 

This is thy true Love, Robin he ſaid, 
Young Allen, as I hear ſay ; 

Ad you hall be marry tte lame Tas, 
Before we depart awe 

For thy Word thll nor fiend 


| fs the Law Þ of eur Lond. 
Robin Hood poll'd off the Biſbop's 
And put it upon Little Fobn ; 
This Ck dotk make the Man 
, The People began bem. 
Who — Maid, ſaid Little Jobn ? 
Quoth Rebin Hood, that do I, 
And he that doth take her from Alls. Pal. 
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'9. ROBIN HOOD andthe SHEPHERD. 


Shewing bow Ronin Hoon, LIITIe Joun, and 
the SHEPHERD, fought 4 fore Com 


Tune of Robin Hood and Ducen Catherine. 


LL Gentlemen, and Yeomen good, 
Down, « dens, 4 down, 
I wiſh you to draw near; 
For a Story of bold Robin Hood 
/ Unto you I will declare. 
Down, à down, a down. 
As Robin Hood walked the Forreſt along, 
Some Paſlime for to ſpy, 
There he was aware of a jolly Shepherd, 
That on the Ground did lie. 
Ariſe, ariſe, {aid yolly Robin, 
And now come let me ſee 
What's in thy Bag and thy Bottle I ſay, 
Come tell it unto me. 
What's that to thee, thou proud Fellow, 


What haft thou to do with my Bottle and Bag ? 
Let me fee thy Command. 


My Sword that A by my Side, q 


„ bmp 

. 

Or it may breed thee Woe. 
The Devil a Drop, thou proud Fellow, 
Of my Bottle thou ſhalt fee, 
Uni thy Valoor bere be uy d. 
Whether thou't fight or flee. 
What mall we fight for ? faid Robin Hood, 


Come tell it ſoon unto me | Here's | 


Tell me as I do fand? 4 
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Here's Twenty Pound in good red Gold, 
Win it and take it thee. 

The Shepherd Rood all in Amaze, 
And knew not what to ſay ; 

I have no Money, thou proud Fellow. 
But Bag and Bottle I will lay. 

I am content, thou Shepherd Swain, 
Fling them down on the Ground ; 
But it will breed thee mickle Pain, 
To win my Twenty Pound. 


Come draw thy Sword, thou proud Fellow, 


Thou ſtandeſt too long to prate; 
This Hook of mine ſhall let thee know 
A Coward I do hate. 
n 
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How a Shepherd Swain did conquer them, 
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What is the Matter, ſaid Little Jobn, = 3 

Maſter, come tell unto me? | ; 

My Caſe is bad, faid Robin Hood, 11 
For the Shepherd hath congner'd me. 5 1 

I am glad of that, cries Litele Jaba, 1 


, turn thou to me; 

Epr a Bout with thee I mean to have, 
Either come fight or fice. 
With all my Heart, thoa proud Fellow, 
For it hall never be ſaid, | 
That a Shepherd's Hook, 4 * flurd Look, 

Will one at be diſmay FM n 
5 
Striving for Victory. 
1 will know, fays Jobn, e' er we give o'er, 
Whether thou wilt fight or flee. 
gave Jobs a _ 
With the Hook under his Chin ; 
Beſhrew thy Heart, faith Lines John, 
Thou baſely do begin. | 
Nay, that is nothing, ſaid the Shepherd, 1 
Either yield to me the Day, F 
Or I will bang thee Back and Sides, - 
Before thou goeſt thy Way. , 
What do$ thou think, thou proud Fellow, | 41 
'T hat thou canſt conquer me? 1 
Nay. thou ſhalt know before thou go, > 
Ill fight before I'll flee. 1 
the Shepherd laid on him, x. | 4 
The 8 he begun: 
Hold thy Hand, cry'd jolly Robin, 
I will yield the Wager won. = 
Wich all my Beart. mas Little Jobn, 4 
To that I will z 


n Swaine, - 
The like I ne er did fee. | = 3 
Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, | N 
Alſo of Little Fobn ; = * 


The like was never known. 
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2 10. The Famous BaTTLs between ROBIN HOOD 
and the Carta! FRY AR, near FOUNTAIN-DALE. 


13 TJ a NorTrern une. 


N — when Leaves grow green, 
And Flowers are freſh and gay, 
Ro!in Hood and his merry Men 
Were all diſpoſed to 
| Then ſome would Jeap, and ſome would run, 
42 And ſome would uſe Artillery: 
Which of you can a good Bow draw, 
A good Archer to be ? 
& Which of you can kill a Buck ? 
51 Or who can kill Doe? 
Or who ean kill an Hart of Greece 
Five Hundred Foot him fro ? 
Will Scarlet he did kill a Buck, 
And he did kill a Doe ; 
And Little abe kill'd an Hart of Grecco 
%Z - Five Hundred Foot him fro. | ; 
3 God's Bleffing on thy Heart, ſaid Robin Hoa, 
That ſhot ſuch a Shot for me; 
I would ride my Horſe an Hundred Miles, 
7 To find one could match thee. 
That cauſed ii Scadlect to laugh, 
1 He lavgh'd full heartily ; 
There lives a Fryar in Fountain Abby 
Wil beat both him and thee. 
be Cortal Fryar in Fountain Abby 
4 Well can a ſtrong Bow draw, 
5 He will beat you and your Yeomen, 
1 Set them all on a Row. 
:% Rebin Hood took a ſolemn Oath, 
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That he would neither eat nor drink, 
»Till the Fryar he did fee: 

Rabin Hood put on his Harneſs 
And on his Head a Cap of Steel, 

Broad Sword and Backler by his Side, 
And they became him weel. 

He took his Bow into his Hand, 

It was of a truſty Tree, 

With a Sheaf of Arrows by his Side, 
And to Fountain Dale went he. 

And comiog to fair Fountain Dale, 
No further would heride ; 

There was he aware of a Curtal 
Walking by the Water Side. 
The Fryar . 

. And on bis Head a Cap of Steel, 
Bread Sword and Buckler by his Side, 
And they became him weel. 

Robin Hood inghted from off his Horſe, 

And tied him to a Thorn ; 
me over the Water, thou Curgal Fryar, 
Or elſe thy Life's forlorn. 

The Fryar took Robin Hood on his Back, 
Deep Water he did beſinide, 

And ſpoke neither good Word nor bad, 
"Till he eam on the other Side. 
Lightly ſtept Robin off the Fryar's Back, 

The Fryar ſaid to him again, 

o. Water, thou ſine Fellow, 
Or it ſhall breed thy Pain. 
okay dong by 51 > og 
And ſpoke neither good Word nor bad, 
"Till he came on the other Side. 


Lightly leapt the Fryar off Robin Hoed s Back, 


Bold Robin ſaid to him again, 


Or it ſhall breed thy Pain 

The Fry ar took Robin on his Back again, 
2 fone ap td the Knee, 

And till he come to the middle Stream, 
Neither good nor bad ſpoke be. 

And coming to the middle Stream, 
There he threw Robin in; 
And chuſe thee, chuſe thee, fine Fellow, 
Wuhegher thou wilt fink or ſwim. 


ay try een drag thou Curtal Fryar, 


Renin 
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Ronin Hoop ſwam to a Buſh of Broom, 
The Fryar to the Willow Wand ; 

Bold Ronin Hood is gone to the 

And took his own Bow in his Hand. 
One of the beſt Arrows under his Belt, 

To tbe Fryar he let fly ; 


Ronix Hood ſhot ſo paſſing well, 


"Till his Arrows all were 3 
They took their Swords nd Seoul Bucklers, 
And fought with Might ard Main. 
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Half a Hundred good bay Dogs 
Came running over the Lee. 

Here is for every Man a Dog, 
And I myielf for thee: | 

Nay, by my Faith, ſaid Ronix Hoop, 
Fryar, that may not be. 

Two Dogs at once to RINA did go, 
The one behind, the other before ; 

| Robin Hord's Maile of Lincoln Green 

From off his Back they tore. 

And whether his Men ſhot Eaſt or Weſt, 
Or they ſhot North or South, 
The Curtal Dogs, ſo taught they were, 

They caoght the Arrows in their Mouths. 
Take up thy Dogs, ſaid Litt e John, 
Fryur, at my bidding thee ; 
Whole Man art thou, ſaid the Curtal Fryar, 
Comes here to prate to me? 
I am Lit:le Jobe, Robin Hood's Man, 
Fryar, 1 will not lye: 
If thou take not up thy Dogs anon, 
I abe Gem av and tow. 
Little Job had a Bow in his Hand. 
He ſhot wirh Might and Main ; 
Soon half a Score of the Fryar's Dogs 
Lay dead upon the Plain. 
Hold thy Hand, good Fellow, ſaid the Carta! Fryar, 
Thy Maſter and I will agree, 
And we will have new Orders taken 
With all the Haſte that may be. 
If thou wilt ſorſake fair Fountain Date, 
1 
very Sunday throughout the Year 
A Noble ſhall be thy Fee. 17 
1 Shaghonia the Veer 
ſhalt thy Garment be, 
Aed if thes wilt go wo fair 
And there remain with me. 
The Curtal Fryar had kept Fountain Dal: 
Seven long Years and more; 
There was neither Knight, Lend, nor Earl, 
Could make him yield before. 
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7 11. ROBIN HOOD newly Reviv'd: Or, His 
Meeting and Fighting with bis Confin ScaxLE T. 


To a Nzw Toure. 


What Time of Day ? quoth Rebin Hood, 
Quoth Lietle Toba, tis in the Prime: 
Why then we will to the Green Wood gang, 

For we have no Victuals to dine. 
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Go play the Chiven, the Stranger then ſaid, 
Make hafte and quickly go, 


Or with my Fi. befare of aha, 
I'li give thee Bufers ſto. 
Thou lad l ct belt boſſet me, quoth Rebin Hood, 
For altho' I am forlorn, 
Yet I have thoſe will take wy Part, 
it 1 do blow my Horn. 
Thou had'R not beſt wind thy Hora, the Stranger ſaid, 
Be*ſt thou never ſo much in haſte, 
For I can draw a good broad Sword, 
And quickly cut the Blaſt. 
Then Robin Hood bent a very good Bow, 
DO OS. 
The Stranger he bent a very ; 
To Host at bold Rebin again. 4g 
Hold thy Hand, hold chy Hand, quoth Robin An-, 
To ſhoot it would be io vain ; 
For if we ſhoot the one at the other. 
The one of us muſt be lain. 
But let's take our Swords and our broad Bucklers, 
And gang under yonder Tree, 
as 1 sp: 20 be fa, d, the Stranger he faid, 
One Foot I will not flee. 
Tuen Pobin Hiod lent the Stranger a Blow, 
Ma ſcared him out of his Wars: 


Thou verer felt Blow, the Stranger he ſaid, 
That hall be better quit. 


The Stranger then with a. good broad Sword 
Hit Roþ:n on the Crown, 

That from every Hair of bold Robin's Head 8 
The Blood it run trickling down. by 

God umercy, good Fe lilo, quoth Robin Hood they, 1 
Ard tor this thou haſt dune, 4 

Tell me, good Fellow, what thou art; 

Lell me where thou do'ſt won. 

The Stranger then auſwer d bold Robin Hood, 
I'll tell thee where I do dwell : 

in Maxfieid Town I was born and bred, 

My Name is young Gamwe//. 

For killing of my Father's Steward, 

Am forc'd to this Eagliſ Wood, j 

And for to ſeek an Uncle of mine, h 1 

$ Some cali him Rubin Hood. - 

Bot art thou a Couſin of Rebiz Hood then? - 5 
The ſooner we ſhall have Cone ; & : 
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7 As I hope to be ſav'd, the Stranger then ſaid, 
® I 2m his oo Siſler 's Son. 
But Laud, hat. Kiſſing and Courting was tere, 
A When theſe two Couſins did meet 
1 And they weat all that Summer's Day, 
£ And Little Fobn did not meet. 
Bat when they met with Little Jaba, 
3 He then unto him did ſay ; 
O Matter, pray where have you been, 
* You have tarry d ſo long away? 
I met with a Stranger, quoth R:bin Hood, 
2 Full ſore he hath beaten me; 
Then I'll have a Bout with him, quoth Littlt Jabæ, 
| 4 And try if he can beat me. | 


O no, O no, quoth Robin Hood then, 


'$ Little Jobs, it may not beſo; 
- For he is my own dear Siſter's Son, 
71 And Couſins I have no mo. 


In the Second Part it will be. 
Then bold Robix Hood to the North he would go, 
Wich Valour and mickle Might, 
Wich Sword by his Side, which oft had been try d. 
To fight, and recover his Right. ES 
The firſt that he met was a bogoy bold Scar, 
re 
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The Enemy <mpuſs' d brave Robin about, 

- *Tis long e'cr the Battle ends; 

There's neither will yield, nor give up the Field, 

For both are ſupply'd with Friends. 

This Song it was made in Robin Hood's Days; 

Let's pray unto Jovz above, 

To give us true Peace, that Miſchief may ceaſe, 

And War may give Peace unto Love. 


— 


Cr, His famors Archery truly related, in the wortby 


Exploits be performed before 2. Carnzxixr. 


To a New Tung. 


OLD ta'en from tic King's Harbingers, 
Dozen, — a & 


As ſeldom bach been ſeen, 
Down, a dozun, a * 
And carried by bold Robin Hood, 
For a Preſent to the Queen. 
Down, a dorun, à down. \ 

If that I live one Year to an End, 
Thus did Queen Catherine ſay, 
Bold Robin Hood, 1'1] be thy Friend, 

And all thy Yeomen gay. 
The Queen is to her Chamber b 
rl as ſhe could wen — 
She calls anto her lovely Page, 
His Name was Richard P 
Come thou hither to me, thou lovely Page, 
Come thou hither to me ; 
For thou muſt poſt to Norring bam, 
As faſt aathou can'ft dree. 
And as thou go i to Nottingham, 
___ Ecarchevery Fi Wood, 
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12. Rexowne ROBIN HOOD: 
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ROBIN HOOD's GARLAND. 
ire of one good Yeoman or another, 
That can tell thee of Ronix Hooo. 
Sometimes he went, ſometimes he ran, 
As faſt as he could wen, 
And when he came to Notts 
There he took up his Inn. 
He calls for a Bottle of Rheniſh Wine, ; 
And drinks a Health to the Queea, 
Wiſhivg he might now ſpeedily 
Find out jolly Ronix. 
There ſat a Yeoman by his Sice, 
Who ſaid, ſweet Page, tell me 


37 


What is thy Buſineſs, and thy Cauſe, 
'% Go far in the Nerth Country ; 


enquire of one good Yeoman or another, 
To tell me of Ronin Hoop. 


5 rag wy Horſe betimes in the Morn, 


” * * 
2 r 
De 


3 


by Break f D y, 
And 41 will ſhew thee bold Ronin Hoop, 
And all his Yeomen gay. 


When that he came to Ronin Hoop? s Place, 


| And ſeat it by this lovely Page, 


For 6 Frifes to the Queen.” 


+. In Summer Time, when Leaves grow green, 


* p 
"4 
4 


0 


1 33 Feathers all alike, 


Tuns a ſeemly Sight to ſee, 


How Ronin Hoop had dreſt himſelf 


And all his Yeomandree. 


* r is Lincela 


And himſelf in Scarlet Red ; 
Now bold Roß in Hoop is rid. 
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Come hither, Tepzs, ſaid the King, 


Bow · be arer after me; 
Come meaſure me out with the Line, 
How long our M-rk muſt be 
Wat is thi: Wager? ſaid the 
For that * muſt krow here; 

Three Hundred Ten of Rbeniſh Wine, 
7 hree Hundred Tun cf Beer. 
Three Hundred of the f. . Harts 

That run on Dalia 
'That': a Princely Wager ſaid the Queen, 
That I moſt needs oo thee. | 
With char beſpoke one Clifton then, 


Full quicsly and full ſoon, | Us 1 
Meaſure no Mark for us, moſt Sovereign Liege, *'4 
We will ſhoot at Sun and Moon. 4 
Full fiftzen Score your Mark ſhall be, 1 
Full fifteen Score ſhall fland: : — 


Jl] lay my Dow, faid C/if7on then, 
I'll cleave the Wiltes - Wand. 

With that the King's Archers led about, 
Till it was thzee to one; 


With that the Ladies began for to ſhout, | * 


I 

Madam, your Game is gone. 4 
A Boon, a Boon, Queen Catherine cries, 3 
| crave it on my Knee; 7 

Is there ever a Knighit of vhur Privy Cooncil : 


On Queen Catherixc's Side will be? 
Come hither to me, Sir Robert Lee, 
Thou art a Knight fall good ; 
For I do know by thy Pedigree, ; 
T hoo iprung'> from G Gexver's Blond, 17 
Come hi her 20 me, thoa Biſhop of „ | { 
For a noble Price à was he; Rig” 
By my Silver Aire, {a'd the Bichop chen, 
I'll not bet ove Penny. 
he King has Archers of his own, 
Full ready ard ful? right; 
And theſe be Stranger: every one 
No Man knows what they height. 
What wilt thou bet? Said Ropniy Hoon, 


5 Thcu ſeeſi oor Game's the worit ; | 
7 Nu my Silver Mitre, then ſaid the Biſnop, 
_ | All the Mogey within my Purſe. 


What is in thy Parſe? ſaid Fehr: Hove, 
Nay throw it on the Ground ; 


And Clifton with a bearing 


Ninety-nine Angels, ſaid the Biſhop, 
It's near an Hundred Pound. 
And threw it on the Green ; 

Will Scadlock then went ſmiling away, 
I know who this Money mult win. 

With that the King's Archers led about, 
While it was three to three ; | 

With that the Ladies gave a Shout, 
Woodcock, beware thy Knee. 

It is three to three now, ſaid the King, 
The next three pays for all ; 


Robin Hoed went and whiſper'd the Queen, 


The King's Part ſhall be but ſmall. 
Then Robin Hood did leap about, 
He ſhot it under hand ; 
Arrow, 


He clove the Willow Wand. 
And little Midge the Miller's Son, 
He ſhot not much the worſe ; 
He ſhot within a Finger of the Prick ; 
Now, Biſhop, beware thy Purſe. 
| » Queen Catherine cries, 


is Midge the Miller's Son : 
Thrice welcome every one. 
Is this Robin Hood ? the King then ſaid, 
it was told to me, 
That he was ſlain in the Pa'ace Gate, 
by bby rr og > 
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What, and if I did, ſays Robin Hood, 

Of that Maſs I was full fain ; | 
For R of that, he ſays, 
Here's Half thy Gold again 
Now nay, now nay, ſays Lit/: John, 
er, that may not be, 

We muſt give Gifts to the King's Officers ; 

That Gold will ſerve thee and me. 
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13, ROBIN HOOD': Chace: Or, A merry 


Progreſs between ROBIN HOOD and King 


| Tune of Robin Hood and the Beggar. 


— 
r 
FJ > —_—— 
n — 


As plainly doth appear, | 

For three hundred Tun of good Red Wine, 
And three hundred Tun of Beer: 

But ſhe had her Archers to ſeek, 


With their Bows and Arrows ſo good ; 

Bat ber Mind it was bent, with a full Intent, 
To ſerd for bold Robin Hood. 

Bat when bold Rebin Hood be came there, 
Queen Catherine the did ſay, - 

Thou art welcome, Lockfiey, unto me, 

And thou on my Part muſt be. 

If I miſs the Mark, be it light or dark, 
And all my Y- omen gay, 

For a Match of Shooting I have made 
Then banged wi I be. 


4 
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when the Game came to be play d. 
Bold Robin won it with Grace; 
Bat after the King was angry with him, 
'* And vow'd he would him chace. 
What tho' his Pardon granted was, 
While he with them did fiay ; 

yet the King was vex'd at him, 


2 
: 
6-43 


When he was gone away. 
after the King from Court did hie, 
In a furious an —_—_ 
6 often ired near 
4 Bax when th King io Notingbam came, 


The King had him in Chace; 
122 tis time to be gone, | 
And yo to ſome other Place. 
1 from merry Sherwood, 
Ane the King be did follow with a hoop and hallo, 
2 Tut cool] ant him one Sh. 


a Zeb he came Queen Catherine befor 
| He fall opon bis Kee 


4 ROBIN HOODs GARLAND. 


If it pleaſe your Grace, I am come to this Place, 


To ſpeak with King Hen y. 
Queen Catherine anſwer d bold Robin 
r 
And when be went away, to me he did ſay, 
He would 1 

Then fare you well, my gracious Queen, 
For to Mhorevead I' his apace ; 

For fain would : ie, what he'd have with me, 
If I could but met with his Grace. 

But when King Henry he came home, 
Full weary, and vexed in Mind ; 

And that be did hear Robin had been there, 
He blamed Dame Fortune unkind. 

| You're welcome home, — exy'd, 
Henry my Sovereign Liege; 

Fold Re/in Hocd, the Archer good, 
Your Perſon hath been to ſecle. 

A Boon, a Boon, Quees p cry'd, 

l beg it hereof your Grace, 

'To pardon his Life, and ſeek not Strife; 
And ſo ends Robin H. odd Chace. 
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14. ROBIN HOOD Golden Prize. 


Shewing how be robb'd two P RIESTS of Five 
Hundred Pounds. 


Tune of Ronin Hoop v @ tall young Man, &c. 


Have heard talk of Rozin Hoon, 
Derry. down, 
And of brave Little Fobn, 
Of Fryar Tack, and il Scarle, 
Lockſiey, and Maid marrion. 


— 
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But ſuch a Tale as this before, 
I think, was never known; 


Not ſo much as one poor Cup of Drink, 
Nor Bit of Bread toeatz 
We never a Penny ba ve, . 
For we this Morning have been robb'd, 
And could no Money fave. 
I am much afraid, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
That you do both tell a Lye; 
And now before you do go hence, 
I am reſolved to try. 
When as the Priefts heard him ſay ſo, 
Then they rode away amain ; 5 
But Rebis Hood betook him to his Heels, 
And ſoon overtook them again. 
Thea Robin Hood laid hold of them both, 
e 
O us, ryar, the Prieſts 'd out, : 
You ſaid you had no Money, quoth Robin Hood, 
Wherefore, without Delay, 
And for Money we will pray. 


Sometimes they wept and tore their Hair, 


Whilſt Robin did 


When they had been pra an Hour's Space, 
Ti. Fel a ai es: 

Then, quoth Robin, now let us ſee 
What Money Heaven bath ſent. 

We will be Sharers all alike 
Of Money that we have: 

And there is never a one of us 
That his Fellow ſhall deceive. 

The Priefts their Hands in their Pockets put, 
Bat Money could find none : 

We will ſearch ourſelves, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Each other, one by one. 

Then Robin Hood took Pains to ſearch them, 
And found good Store of Gold, 

Five Hundred Pieces 
Upon the Graſs he told. 

Here is a brave Show, ſaid Rabin Hood, 

Such Store of Gold to ſee, 

And you each one ſhall have a Part, 
Becapſe you pray d ſo 

ne gave them Fifty Pounds a Piece, 

Aud the reſt himſelf did keep; 

The Prieſts they durlt not ſpeak one Word, 
But ſighed wond'rous 

With that the Priefs roſe op from their Knee, 
Thinking to have parted ſo: 

Nay, nay, ſays Robin Hood, ons Thing more 
I have to ſay ere you po. 

You ſhall be ſworn, ſays bold Robin Hood, 
Upon this holy Graſs, 
That you Fill never tell Lies 

ek A Os 

The ſecond Oath that you here muſt make, 
That all the Days of your Lives 

You never ſhall tempt Maids unto Sin, 
Nor lie with other Men's Wives. 

The laſt Oath you ſhall take, is this, 

1 Sayre to the Poor; n 
you have met with a » 
And I defire no more. ne, 

He ſet them on their Horſes again, 

And away then they did ride ; 

And he return'd to the merry Green Wood, 

* 
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15. ROBIN 
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15. ROBIN HOOD Reſcring WILL. 


STUTELY from the SHERIFF and bis Men, 


who bad taken him Priſoner, and were going to 
hang bim. 


Te the Tne of Rin Hood and Bee Catherine 


HEN Robiz Hood in the Green Wood flood, 
Derry, derry down, 

R roſie ry 

4 ir. ge came to him with Speed, _ 

4 Tidings for Certainty. ; 
That Will Seutely — 

And eke in Priſon lay ; | 

Theee Varlets that the King had hir'd, 
Did likely him betray. 

Ay, and To-morrow hanged muſt be. 
To-morrow, as ſoon as 'tis Day; 

Before they could the Victory get, 
Fee 53 

When Robin Hoad did hear this News; 

Lord] it did grieve him fore ; 

And to his merry Men he did ſay, 
Who all together ſwore, 

That Will. Stut iy ſhould reſcu'd be, 
And be brought back again; 

Or elfe ſhould many a gallant Wight 
For his Sake there be ſlain. 

He cloath'd himſelf in Scarlet then, 
His Men were all in 

A finer Show throug hoot the World 

a 

Good Lord! it was a gallant Sight 
To ſee chem all on a Row ; 


& ow. — a 
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With every Man a good broad Sword, 

And eke a good Yew Bow. 

Forth of the Green Wood are they gone, 
Yea all courageouſly, 

Reſolving to bring Srutely home 
Or every Man to die. 

And when they came the Caſtle near, 
Wherein Vill. Seutely lay; 

I hold it good, ſaid Robin Hood, 
We here in Ambuſh Ray, 

And fend one forth ſcme News to bear, 
To yonder Palicr fair, 

That ſtands under the Caſtle Wall; 
Some News he may declare. 

With chat ſteps forth a brave young Man. 
Which was of Courage bold; 
bas he did ſpeak to the Old Man, 

| pray thee, Palmer old, 
Tel me, me, if that thou rightly ken, 
When muſt Vill. Srurely die; 
Who is one ©! bold Robin's Nign, 
And here doth Priſoner lie. 
Alas! alas! the Palmer ſuid. 
And for ever Woe is me! 
Will. Stutely hang'd will be this Dar, 
On yonder Callows Tree. 
O had his noble Maſter known, 
He would ſome Succour ſend ; 
A few of his bold Yeomandree 
Foll ſoon would fetch him herce. 
Ay, that is true, the young Man ſaid : 
Ay, that is true, faid he ; 
Or if they were near to this Place, 
* ſoon would ſet him free. 


| But fare thee well, thou good Old Man; 


Farewell, and Thanks to thee ; 
If Stately hanged be this Day, 
Reveng'd his Death will be. 


No ſooner vas he from the Palmer gone, 


Bat the Gates were open'a wide, 


And out of the Cafile Vll. Stutely came, 


Guarded on every Side. 
When he was forth of the Caſlle come, 
And ſaw no Help was nigh ; 
Thos he did ſay amo the Serif, 


ne 


* dee 


: 
N 
x 
5 
8 


a 
2 

2 

: 

- 1 

. 

817270 - 11 1 

— 1821 85 22 

. f 
. 111 1 
e 


{ 
þ 1 
vj 
Now 


48 ROBIN HOOD GARLAND. 


And here defend thy ſelf awhile, 
For Aid will come ſtraitway. 
And there they turn'd them Back to Back, 
In the midi of them, that Day, 
Till Robin Hood approached near, 
With many an Archer gay. 
With that an Arrow from them flew, 
I wiſt from Robin Hood : 
Make hafte, make haſte, the Sheriff he ſaid, 


nat you gone 3 
My Sword may in the Scabbard reft, 
For here our Work is done. 
I little thought, Will. Stutely ſaid, 
nn. 
For to have met with Little 
Or ſeen my Maſter's Face. 
Thus Stately was at Libetty ſet, 
Got tile trome from bis Boe ; 
O Thanks, O Thanks to my Maſler, 
Since here it was not ſo. 
And once again, my Fellows all, 
We ſhall in the Green Wood meet, 
Where we will make our Bow-ftrings twang, 
Muſick for us moſt ſweet. 
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16. The 
HOOD?” Preferment. 


If any of you have Gold to ſpend, 
I pray you heartily ſpend it with me. 
Now, quoth Robin Hoog, U il to Scarborough go, 
It ſeems to be a very fine Day : = 
He took up his Inn at a Widow Woman's Houſe, 
8 by the Waters gray 


et 


| good 
E wiſh thou may'& * Name, 


Noble FISHER-MAN : Or, ROBIN 


The 
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The Outlaw was *ware of her 
And rejoiced he had got ſuch a Dame. 
Simon, wilt thou be my Mau? 
And good round Wages I'll give thee ; 
I have as good a Ship of my own, 
As any that fails upon the Sea. 
Anchors and Planks thou ſhalt want none, 
Maſts and Planks that are ſo long, 
And if that thou ſo furniſh me, 
Said Simon, nothing ſhall go 
They pluck d up Anchor, and away di d fail, 
More of a Day than two or three ; 
When others caſt in their baited Hooks, 
The bare Lines into the Sea caſt he. 
It will be long, ſa d the Maſter then, 


 EF'er this great Laker ds Giles on the Sea, 


He ſhall have no Share in our Fiſh, 
For in Truth he is in no Part worthy. 


O wo is me, ſaid Srzor then, 


This Day that ever I came here ! 
I wih I were in Plambron Park, 
Chafing of the Pallow Deer. | 
For every Clown laughs me to ſcorn, 
And by me ſets nothing at all; 
III had them in Plambion Park, 

I would ſer as little by them all. 
They pluck'd up Anchor, and away did ſail, 
More of a Day than two or three ; 

But Simon eſpy'd a Ship of War, 
That failed towards them vigoroully. 


© wo is me, ſaid the Maſter then, 


This Day that ever I was born; 
For all the Fiſh that we have got 
Is every Bit loſt and forlorn ! 
For theſe Freach Robbers on the Seu, 
Thcy will not ſpare of us one Man, 
But carry us to the Coaſt of France, 
and boy ws is a Pollen 
Bat Simo ſaid, do not fear them, | 
Neither, Maſter, take you Care: 
' Give me 2 bent Bow in my Hand, 
r 
Hold thy Peace, thou long Lubber, 
For thou ar: nought 
NI could cait you over- 


There is but à ſimple Lubber loſt, 
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Simon grew angry at theſe Words, 

And ſo angry then was he ; | 
Then he took his bent Bow in his Hand, 
And in the Ship-batch goeth he. 
*? Maſter, tye me to the Maſt, he ſaid, 


VS 
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19, ROBIN HOOD Delight: Or, Ar 
COMBAT fought: between Ronin I 
LiTTLEe Joux, and Wilt. Scaler 

' three flout KEerERS in Sherwood Foreſt. 


Tune of Robin Hood and Qaees Catherine. 


E's ſome will talk of Lords and Knights, 
Down, a down, a down, | 

And ſome of Veomen good; 

Int 1 will tell you of Vill. Scarlet, 

' Little un, and Robin Hood. - 

They were Outlaws, as tis well known, 
And Men of noble Blood, 

And many a Time their Valour ſhewn 
In the Foreſt of merry Sherwood. 


Upon a Time it chanced fo, 


| rr | 
They all three would a walking 
The Paliime ſor to fee. * 
And as they walked the Foreſt along, 
Upon « Midſummer Day, 
There was he aware of three Foreflers, 
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And lin the Foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
I ſhall extol your Fames. 
And with our Names, one of them ſaid, 
What haſt thou here to do? 14 
Except that thou will fight it out, | 0 
Ou: Names thou ſhalt not know. | — 
We'll fight no more, ſays buld Robin Hood, . 
You be Men of Valour ſtout; 
Come and go with me to Nottingham, 
And — we will fight it out. 
With a But of Sack we will bang it about, 
To fee who wins the Day; | 
And for the Coſt make you no Doubt, 
I have Gold enough to pay. 
And ever hereafter as 4 we live, 
We all will Brethren 
For I love thoſe enen 
That will fight aad never flee. 
So away they went 10 Nottingham, 
Wich Sack to make Ame nds; 
For three Days they the Wine cid chace, 
And drack themſelves good Friends. 
r | 
18. ROBIN HOOD and the BEGGAR: | 
Sbewing how he and the Beggar fought, and changed 
Cloaths ; how he went a Begging to Nottingham; 
and how he ſaved thi ee Brethren from — 
for fiealing of Deer. 


Tune of Ronin Hoop and the STRANGER. 


* 
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O ME ines and liſten, you Gentlemen all, 
With a bey daun, down. and a drwn, 
That Mirth do love for to hear, 

And a Story true I'll tell anto you, 
If that you will but dzaw near. 
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Thon Beggar, ſaith be, come tell unto me 4 
What it is thou would N have? 5 


No Meat nor Drink, ſaid Nobis Hoca rhen, 
That I come here tp crave ; 
But to get the Lives of Yeomen three, 
And that 1 fain would have. 
That cannot be, thou bold Beggar, 
Their Fadi it is fo clear; | 
I cell to thee, they hang d muſi be, 
For ficaling our King's Deer. 5 


19. ROBIN HOOD, WILL. SCARLET, ond 


Or, A Narrative 


* 
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But when to the Gallows they did come, 
There was many a weeping Eye; 
O bold your Peace, fad Robin Hood then, | 
For certain they ſhall not die. 


| Then Robin he ſet his Horn to his Mouth, 


LITTLE JOHN : 


of the Victory obtained again the 
Prince of ARRAGON and the two GIanTs; and 
bow Will. Scarlet married the Princeſs. 


Tune of Roni Hood: Or, Hey dews, down, « down. 
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Jog on, jog on, cries Robin Hood, 
The Day it runs full faſt, 
For tho wy N me a Breakfaſt gave 
th wy Nephew we 1 
Then to yonder Lodge let us take our Way, 
Tae 
Where my Nephew, by my bold Yeomen, 
Shall be welcom'd anto the Green Wood. 
With that he took the Bugle Horn, 
Fall well he could it blow; ? 
Strait from the Woods came marching down 
One Hundred tall Fellows and mo. 
Stand, ſtand to your Arms, cries Vill. Scarlet, 
Lo the Enemies are within Ken: 
With that Robin Hood he laugbed aloud, 
Crying, they are my bold Yeomen. 
Who when they arriv'd, and Robin eiþy'd, 
Crying, Maſter, 8 
We thought you had in Danger been, 
Your Horn did ſound fo fhrill. 
Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
The Darger is paſt and gone ; 
| I would have you welcome my Nephew here, 
That hath paid me two for one. 


In Fealiing and Sporting they the Day 
. Til Phecebus ſank inte . ; 


1 Then each one to his Quarters hy d, 4 
q His Guard there for to keep. | 3 
i Long had they not walked within the GreenWood, 1 
| | Bat Robin he was eſpy'd * 
l Of a beautiful Damſel a1 alone, | \ 
| That on a black Palfrey did ride. | 
| Her ridiog Sate was of Sable-bue-black, 
Cyprus over her Face, 
Throagh which ber Roſe-ike Checks did bluſh, 

All with a comely Grace. | 
pretty One, 


Come, tell me the Cauſe, thou 
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To have the Princeſs to bis 
Or elſe to waſte this Land. 

Except this ( hampion can be found, 
That dare fight three to three, 

Againſt the Prince and Giants twain, 


3 Whole grifly Looks, and Eyes like Brands, 


To 


Strike Terror where they come, 


. With Serpents hifiog on their Helms, 


Infead of feather'd Plume. 

The Princeſs ſkall be the Victor's Prize, 
The King hath vow'd and ſaid, 

And he that fhall the Conqueſt win, 

Shall have her to his Bride. 

Now we are four Damſels ſent abroad, 
To the Eaſt, Weit, North, and South, 

try whoſc Fortune is ſo good, 

To ſind theſe Champions forth. 


But all in vain we have ſought about, 


For none ſo bold there are, 
That dare adventure Life and Blood, 
To free a Lady fair. | 
When is the Day? guoth Rebin Hood, 
Tell ma this, and no more. 


On Midſammer next, the Damſel ſaid, 


Which is June che Twenty-four. 


With that the Tears trickled down her Cheeks, 


And filent was her Tongue: 


With Sighs and Sobs ſhe took her Leave, 


And away ber Palfrey ſprung. 


This News firuck Nobis to the Heart, 


He fell down on the Graſs, 


His Actions and his troubled Mind 


Shew'd he perplexed was. 


Where lies your Grief? quoth ill. Scarlet. 


O, Mafter, tell to me? 


If the Damſel 's Eyes have pierc'd your Heart, 
UI! feich her back to thee. 


Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 


She does not cauſe my Smart; 
But tis the poor diſtreſs'd Princeſa, 
That wounds me to the Heart: 
IN go fight the Giants all, 
Th fr che Lady free, 
. quoth Lizele Fob 
. 
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The King. and Queen, and Princeſs fair, 
Came walking to the Place, 
And pave the Champions many Thanks, 
And did them further grace. 20. 
Tell me, quoth the King, whence you are, $h 
T hat thus diſguiſed came, | 
Whoſe Valour ſpeaks that noble Blood 
Doth run through every Vein. 
A Boon, a Boon, quoth Robin Hood, 
On my Knees I beg and crave; 
By my Crown, quoth the King, I grant, 
Aſk what, and thou malt have. 
Then Pardon I beg for my merry Men, 
Which are within the Green Wood, 
For Liitle Jobn, and Will Scarlet, 
And for me, bold Robin Hood. 
Art thou Robin Hood ? Quoth the King, 
For thy Valour thou haſt ſhewn, 
Your Pardon 1 do freely grant, 
The Princeſs I promiſed the ViQor's Prize, : 
She cannot have you all three: | ht 
She ſhall chuſe, quoth Robin ; ſaith Little Jobs, 
2 They little Share falls to me. e 
Then did the Princeſs view all three, 
With a comely lovely Grace, 
And took Will. Scarlet by the Hand, 
Sa; ing. Here I make my Choice. 
With that a noble Lord Rept forth, 
Of Maxf#«/d Earl was he, | 
Who look d i Scarlet in the Face, 
1 hen wept moſt bitterlyx. 
Quoth he, I had a Son like thee, 
V/ bom I loy'd wond'rous well, 
Bat he is gone, or rather dead, 
His Name is young Gamuwel!. 
Then did Vill Scariet fall on his Knees, 
Caies, Father, Father, here, 
Here kneels your Son, your young G w, 
You ſaid you lov'd fo dear. x 
But, Lord, what embracing and kiſſing wa there, 
When all their Friends were met! 
They are gone to the Wedding, and fo to bedding, 
And ſo I bid you good Night. 


20, LITTLE 
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20. LITTLE JOHN 232d the four BEGGARS: 

Shewing bow be went a Begging, and fought with fear 
BEGGARS ; and whet @ Prize be ge: from them. 

| Tuze of Robin Hood 424 the Beggar. 
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| O what is here todo? Said Litele Jobe: 
Why ring all cheſe Bells ſaid be, 


In Berwick and Dover. and all the World over, 
but ne'er a crook d Carl like thee. 

Therefore ſtand thee back, thou crooked Carl, 

„n | 

Nay, _—_ 1 

Elie 

n —— 

if you be ſo full of your Blows, 

Fight on aſl four, and never give o'er, 
whether you be Friends or Foes. 

Jobs nipped the Dumb, and made him to roar, 

- _ O_o; 

And he that a C had been ſeven Years, 

he made run than he. 

. 

wich many a flurdy Bang, 


Good Fortune bad l. ſaid Litele Jobe, 
ſuch a good Sight to behold. 
But found he in the Beggar's Bag, 
but three Hundred and three ; 
If I drink Water while this doth laſt, 
And my begging Trade 1 wil 
m 39 
my Fortune hath been ſo | 


What News ? What News ? Said Robin Hood, 
Come, Little Jobs, tell unto me, 


ROBIN HOOD's GARLAND. 65 

How haſt thou with thy Trade, 

e 1 
No News but good, ſaid Little oba, 

With Begging full well have I fped ; 
Three Hundred and Three I have here for thee, 
In Silver end Gold ſo red. 5 
Then Robin Hood took Lirtle Fobn by the Hand, 

And danced about the Oak-Tree ; 
If we drink Water while this doth laſt, 

Then an ill Death may we die. 


Robin Heod, that Archer good, 
"hed how Link file wore e Gs: 


SEO <4SE<S4S4 4444444 4-4-44-44-4-44 
al. ROBIN HOOD and the RANGER 
Or, True Friendſhip after à fferce Fight. 


Tune of ArTaue a-BLand. 


HEN Phebuss had melted the Sickles of Ice, 

With a Hey down, &. 
Ard likewiſe the Mountains of Snow, 
ld Robin Hood he would ramble to ſec, 
To frolick abroad with his Bow. 


waiting behind, 
the Green Vallies he paſs d, 
did be bchold a Foreſter bold, 
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Aud bravely fell to it again ; 
'The very next Stroke their Weapons 
Yet never a Man there was ſlain. 
At Qaarter-Staff then they reſolved to play, 
Becauſe they would have t other Bout ; 
And brave Rebis Hoed right valiantly flood, 
Unwilling he was to give out. 
Bold Robin he gave bim very hard Blows, 

I be other return d them as faſt ; 

At every Stroke their Jackets did ſmoke ; 
Three Hours the Combat did laſt. 
At length in a 
And 


d bold Robin fo fore, 


That he could not fiand, fo ſhaking his Hand, 


He ſaid, let us freely give o'er. 
Thou art a brave Fellow, E needs muſt confeſs, 
Thou art fitting to be a Yeoman for me, 
Aud range in the merry Green Wood. 
I' give thee this Ring as a IJ ohen of Love, 
For bravely thou haſt ated thy Fart; 


they broke, 


added dag Ä? 


Rage the bold Forefier grew, _ 
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22. ROBIN HOOD and LITTLE JOHN 
Being an Account of their i Meeting; their fierce Es- 
2 and Corgueſ. To which is added, tbeir friend y 
Agreement, and bow he h. came to be called LI TIE 
JoHN. 
Tune of, AnThur-a-BLand. 


HEN Robin Hood was about Twenty Years old, 
With a bey down, down, and a down, 

He happen'd to meet Little John, | 
A jolly briſk Blade, right fit for the Trade, 

For he was a luſty young Man. 
Tho" be was called Litele, his Limbs they were large, 

And his Stature was ſeven Fogt high: - 
Wherever he came they quak'd at his Name, 

For ſoon he would make them to fly. 5 
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O then in a Fory the Stranger be grew, 

And gave him 2 damnable Look, . 
And with it a Blow, which laid him ſull low, 

And tambled him into the Brook. 
I prithee, good teilow, where art thou now ? 

The Stranger, in Laughter, be cry d: 
Quoth bold Robin Hood, good faith, in the Flood, 
And floa ing along 


With thee I'll no longer 
For weeds muſi I ſay, thou haſt got the Day, 
Or Battle ſhall be at an End. 
Then uno the Bank he did preſently wade, 
Thorn : 


| There's none ſhall wrong thee, Friend, be not afraid, 
KF Theſe Bowmen upon me do wait; 


Blace, never fear ; 
Uſe of the Bow, 


They 
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23. The BISHO? of HtrEFoORD's Entertainment by 
ROBIN HOOD azad LITTI E } Hi., Sc. in 
mer. y *arafdale. 


\OME they will talk of d Avore £96, 
And ſome of Barons hold; 


| Bot I'll tell you how ke ſerv'd the Biſhop of Hereford, 


When he robbed him of his Gold. 
As it befell in merry Baraſdale, 
11 Res Then, 


RR 


Come kill a Ven ſon, Oben, 4 bold Rebin Hood, 


Come kill me a good fat Deer, 

The Bilkay of Shrgfird is to dine with we to-day, 
And he ſhall pay well for his Cheer. | 

We "Il kill a fat Ven'ſon. faid bold Rebin Hood, 
And dreſs it 4 e 

And we a ill watch the Biſhop narrowly, 

Leſt ſome other Way he ſhould ride. 

Robin Hood dreſs'd bimielf in Shepherd's Attire, 
With fix of his Men alſo, 


And when the Biſhop of Hereford came by 
They about the Fire did go. 


O what is the Matter, then {aid the B 


„ 1 
Or why do you kill the King's Ven'ſon, 
When your Company is ſo few. 

We are Shepherds, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
And we keep Sheep all the Year, + 

Ard we are diſpoſed to be merry this Day, 
And to kill of the King's fat Deer. 

You are brave Fellows, ſaid the 


And the King of your Doings ſhall know, 
Therefore make Hatie, and come along with me, 


For bes the King you hall go o Paxdon, 
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O Pardon, O Pardon, ſaid bold Robin Heed, 

O Pardon, I thee pray; 

For it becomes not your Lord hip's Coat 

To take fo many Lives away. 

No Pardon, no Pardon, ſaid the Biſhop, 

No Pardon I thee owe; 

T herefore make haſte, en 
For before the King you ſhall go. 

Then Robin ſet bis Back againſt a Tree, 
R In" Cane 

He pall'd out a Bugle Horn. e 

He put the little End to his Mouth, 

And a loud Blad he did blow, 

'Till Threefcore and Ten of bold Robin's Men | 

Came running all on a Row; 

All making Obeyſance to bold Rebin Hood ; 

Tuns a comely Sight to ſee. 

What is the Matter, Maſter, ſaid Lirrle Jobs, 

That you blow ſo hallily ? 
O here is the Biſhop of Hereford, 
And no Pardon we ſhall dave. 
Cut off his Head, Maſter, ſaid Little Jula, 
And throw him into his Grave. 
O Pardon, O Pardon, ſaid the Biſhop, 

O Pardon, I thee pray ; 
For if | had known it had been you, 

I'd have gone ſome other Wav 
No Pardon, no Pardon, ſaid Robin Hood, 

No Parton | thee owe ; 
For to merry Barnſd-le you N . 
Then Robin he took the Biſhop by the Hand, 
| And he led him to merry Barnſaale, 

He made him to flay, and ſup «itn bun that Night. 
And to drink Wine, Beer, aud Alc. 

Call in a Reckoning, ſaid the Biſhop, 
For methinks it grows wond'rous high; 
Lend me your Purſe, Maſter, laid Lirele Jobs, 

And I'll tell you by and by. 

Then Lirtle Fobn took the Biſhop's Cloak, | 

And ſpread it upon the Ground, 

And out of the Bilbop's Portmanteau 
. -e _ 
's Money enough, Maſter Little Jeb 
And a comely Sight "tis to ſee; 


* 


74 


ROBIN HOOD, GARLAND. 


24. ” ROBIN HOOD reſcuing the 
from Nottingham Gallows. 


© there did he meet with a gay L 
She came mp 2 


| * 
What weep you for then, ſaid jolly Robin, 
I prithee come tell unto me? 
Oh! Ido weep for my three 
For they are all condemned to 
What Chorch have they robbed, fad jolly Rbin, 
Or Pariſh Prieſt have they flain ? 
What Maids have they forced »gainſt their Will, 
Or with other Mens Wives have lain ? 
No Church have they robbed, this * 
Nor Pari Prieſt have they flain ; 
No Maids have they forced agaiolt their Wil, 
Nor wich other Mens Wives have lain. 
What have they done then, fail jelly Zebin, 
Come tell me mom ipecdily ? 
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What News, what N | ld 
What News come tell unto me ? 
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A Supper was dreft, the King was Goeſft, 
Bot he thought twould have undone him. 
They are all gone to London Court, 
Robin Hood with all bis Train ; 
He once was there a noble Peer, 
and now be's there again 
Many ſuch Pravks brave Robin play d 
_ while he lived in the Green Wood, 
Now, my Friends attend, and hear an Eud 
of honeſt Robin Hoed. 


26. ROBIN HOOD ard the Golden Arrow. 
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Bat could not ſee the Sight that he 
Had long expected then. 
Some ſaid, if Robin H:od was here, 
And all his Mea to boot, | 
Sure none of them could paſs theſe Men, 


dot 
and fcratch'd his Head 


For that was 
: nh ay cog 1 
For he was both ſure and dead. 

So the Arrow with the Golden Head, 
And Shaft of Silver White, | 
For his own proper Ri En. 
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And when it is done, to 
You to the Sheriff ſhall ſend. 7 
That is well adviſed, ſaid Robin Hood, 
But how muſt it be ſent ? 
ogh! when you pleaſe it's done with Eaſe, 
44 content. 
ul dick i on my Arrow's Head, 
And ſhoot it into the Town, 
The Mark ſhall ſhow where it muſi go 
Whenever it lights down. 
The Project it was ſull perform'sd, 
The Sheriff that Leiter had, 
Which when he read he ſcrate d his Head, 
And rav'd like one that's mad, 


Zo we'll leave him chafing in bis Greaſe, 
Which will do him no Good ; 


Now, my Friends, attend, and hear the End 
Of honeſt Robin Hood. 
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27. ROBIN HOOD 2 the Valiant Knicur ; 

—_— with an Account of #% Death end Boria!, - 
St 


Tane of Robin Hood and che en Pract. 


For to their Pride, or elſe d, 
Ee 


conſulted a whole Summer's Day, 
At gc i was . 
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m/ 


in Perſon firſt, he cry d, 
1 


ith the Letters of my i 2 
Well fign'd and feal'd, 7 be wi yield, 
We need nat draw one String. ed 
| He wander'd about till ar length he came 

To the Tent of Robin Hood, 
The Letter he ſhews ; bold Robin aroſe, 
They'd have nie ſurrender, quoth bold Robin Hood, 
And he at their Mercy chen; : 
While I have full Seven ſcore Men. | 
Sir William the Knight, doth hardy and bald, 
Did offer to ſeize him there 
; Which Wilkiam Lockſley by Fortune did ſee, 
Aud bid him that Trick to forbgar. 
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As 1 was upon his Gzars. 
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ROBIN HOOD's Errarn. 
Set on his Tomb by the Prioreſs of BinksLar Monaſtery, 
| in YORKSHIRE. 
OBIN, Ear! of HunTixeron, 
Lies under this little Stone; 
No Arcner was like bim fo goed; 
His Wildze/s nam'd bin ROBIN HOOD. 
Fall thirteen Tears, and ſomething more, 
Theſe Northern Parts be wexed fore. 
 SzchOuTiaws as He and his Men, 
May EncLlanp er know apain. 
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